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ALLY’S CHRISTMA | 

“ Poor Papa is getting more domesticated every day he lives; in fact, the older he gets, the more lamb-like he becumes in his ways and notions. Up to 

now he has always left the making of the Christmas Pudding in Mamma’s hands, but this year he insisted on superintending the job himself. We all believe 

in Papa’s varied ahilities—there is every reason why we should—but, as a Christmas Pudding Manufacturist, we have our doubts. Therefore, until Dinner-time 
on Christmas Day we shall all pass through most anxious moments. Goodness only knows how it will all turn out !”—Toorsiz. 


SE OES ne THE MAN WHO WENT OUT. if 
ce 4 
In No. 178 of this paper you will find the report of a case | 
which in some respects curiously resembles the one I am 
Neg J to relate; but there is one great difference between 
the two. In both cases innocent men were wrong 
accused, sentenced, and hanged, but in the first the man 
recovered. This man, however, was hanged till he was 


dead. 

William Ridley kept the “ Red Cow” at Exeter,and going 
one day some few miles off to receive a sum of mone (\ 
owing to him, about twenty pounds, accidentally met wi 
an old friend named Miles, whom he had not seen for 8 
long while. They drank together, of course, and drank { 

in and in, and at last nothing would do for Ridley 
but that Miles should come back to the “ Red Cow” and 
spend the evening. 

A roaring even ing no doubt it was, and whilst the land- ' 
lord’s wife attended to the business at the bar, the landlord 
and his crony caroused far away in a room at the back of 
the premises detached from the house, with a door opening 
into a yard from which a person could reach the street 
without passing through the house. Here they both got 

Hela drunk, and Miles had almost fallen asleep, when 

le 


= < come is to oor it wae ie te Bete, an re ask » 
Cuap. I.—Tabitha seesa mouse. She jumps sho Cnap. IT.—“ Ah!” said Grumpy, “my dreams are Crap ITI.—" Do you uthe candleth for your pwud- where her husband was. jles pu imself together as ] 
and lands in the pudding howl. a hei realised. Plum-pudding ‘aniimited | Hurrah! splash! ding, Mrs.G.?" asked Fitzlisper. “ Sir, how dare———" best he could, and having looked round the room and under | ; 
My pudding’s ruined !” yells Mrs. Grumpy. heavens!” moaned Grumpy, “ I've done it!” ; “If not, why thith wick?" (Grumpy evaporates. the table, remembered hazily that eome time before Ridley { 


f 
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had gone out into the yard. He was searched for and loudly 
ontlat but nothing could be seen of him, and at length Miles stag- 
gered off homewards, Ridlvy not returning that night, nor for 
some days afterwards, the landlady, having ascertained that her 
husband had received the money already spokes of, and that Miles 
knew this, came to the conclusion that he must have gone out 
with him through the yard, robbed and murdered him and con- 
cealed the boly,and then crept back into the room where they had 
been drinking together without being seen by anybody. Miles 
was, consequently, given in charge and locked up. 

Everybody, on this, of course concluded that he was the mur- 
dervr, | Ridley’s house was presently declared to be haunted. 
Mis‘crious tappings were heard at dead o' ni ht. Two lodgers 
swore to seeing the dead man's ghost, “all bloody, and with a 
piteous look,” and that it, in a “hollow voice, declared that Miles 
Fas the murderer.” The grim end of poor Miles was that, in epite 
of his protestations of innocence, they hanged him at Exeter 
amidst the execrations of the crowd assembled. 

Some time after this Mrs. Ridley left the “Red Cow” to keep 
another ale house, and the person succeeding her, quite accidentally, 
in emptying a cesspool at the end of a long, dark passage, found 
Ridley's body, with his twenty guineas—the sole reason ascribed to 
Miles for murdering him—in his pocket. Then, for the first time, 
was it remembered that the morning before the fatal accident—it 
was no more—had occurred, a couple of boards had been taken up, 
leaving the cesspool open. Ridley, as 1 have already said, was 
drunk, and nobody had thought to mention this little circumstance 
of the unprotect:-d hole at the trial. 


* * * * * * 

“ Alexandry,” said William, his friend, “ this ia yet another awful 
example of the evils arising from intemperance. Have a care! 
Have a care!” . 

But there was that in William's eye that lacked sincerity, and 
Alexandry, rising, straightway directed his steps to the secret 
hiding-place behind the mangle, where, in a ps er-beer bottle 
labelled “dedly poisson,” there ought to have been half a quartern 
of Unsweetened, bought out of Alexandry’s own money, to be 
treasured by the Black Band of Midnight Marauders for occasions 
of extra festivity. a 

But the gin was gone, and soap suds had been substituted. 

“ Blood, and blood only, can avenge—” 

(Next week, another strange case. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


_—~— 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to he returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


W. CHAPMAN (Berners Street, W.).—All competitions come 
safely to hand, asa rule, You did not address your Watch 
Label to the right Department, but we passed it in——W, Mao 
ARTHUR (Lower Sackville Street).— Yes, apply to the “ Pub- 
lishing Department,” and y* will obtain the list you require.—— 
F. SHAW (Bagshot Street, Walworth).—TZhanks for the “spec- 
tacles,” which have been placed among the “ Relics." ——E. Woop- 
FIN (Castle Fields, Shrewsbury ).— Many thanks for your kind 
letter, but am sorry we_hare no room for aD css enclosure.—— 
JERRY BRYAN (Tabard Street, Borough).—Thanks, the “candles 
snuffers” now decorate the “ Museum.”——A Lover OF MIRTH 
AND ALLY (West Square, Southwark ).—TZhanks for er very 
amusing letter——T. H. MACARTHY (Oxford Street, Wigan).— 
Thank you for directing our attention to the subject of your letter. 
——tTHomas L. Laws (Station Row, Newsham).—Quite right, 
“patience” is the word,——WILLIAM KNIGHT (Spring Grove, 
Isleworth).— Much obliged, but hare no room to spare.—— 
E. A. M. H. (Albert Street, Regent's Park).— We will think about 
it-—C. FE. CamporT (Bevois Vall-y, Southampton).—TZhanks for 
drawing our attention to the subject a our letter.—AN ADMIRER 
OF TooTsiE.— Thanks muchly.—H. Lixtott (Salisbury Terrace, 
Entield).— Thanks Nig? the “ potato,” which has been placed among 
the “ Relics." ——R. M1LEs MORLEY (South Grove, Peckham).— 
No relation, old man,——BENEDICT (Great Yarmouth).— Yes, most 
pe Liaetens | there are “old ladics of both sexes,” if taken in the 
spirit which is meant by “ Modern ase Al Read it again, dear 

4 Gap rool aa REASON (Colebrook Road).—<All right, mind the 
Ojfice oj! Perreau WELBY (Park Place, Edinburgh).—Very 
well, we did it——E. W1NDER.— Very clever of you.——A CON- 
STANT READER.— Thanks for directing our attention to the subject 
of your lettrr.—D. O. FLaRITZ (The Infernal Machine Manu- 

tory).—Got more reapect for his skin, dear ig 4 What do you 
think ?-—FLORENCE BRYDEN (S‘ockwell Road, Brixton).— Very 
sorry, darling, but you must hace patience,——THOMAS SHILLITE 
(Chelsea Embankment).— Very well, on the first opportunity. 
ees 
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Best Design for a New Year's Card for 
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JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


HE was awfully jealous of her, and at an archery meeting to which 
he escorted her he had the bad taste to show it.“ Excuse me, Miss 
oats * exclaimed Mr. Jolliboy, the Secretary, “but are you 
aware that you are transgressing the rules?” “No, Mr. Jolliboy,” 
replied the young lady; “in what way?” “Why, we are going to 
shoot with the long bow to-day, but you have brought a cross beau 
with you.” 7 

» 


Yankee. I say, stranger, who's that old hoss? 

Stranger. That is the Bishop of Jerusalem, but you should not 
speak so disrespectfully of him, for he is one of the most charitable 
men in the county. 

Yankee, | didn’t mean no disrespect, and, after all, stranger, I 
caloulate I ain’t so very far out, becos an old hoss will always stop 
at the sound of woa (woe). +s 


IT must have been an anxious time for Damocles when the sword 
was suspended over him by a single hair; but, still, his feelings 
were nothing compared to what the young man experiences in the 
ball-room when his brace-button is hanging by a single thread, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, faces bike Su tae 


Very few ladies insure their own lives. They cannot 
the impertinent certo on the splction paper, Fancy having 
D and w 
unmarried! Horrible! *\* poe SEG ores ne 


Lardi Longaoz. It's Billy's birthday to-morrow, I 
 bbteeel ——= that se would like, and yet Cin moskier oo 
g- 
Tottie Goodenough. Give him a kiss, 
= 


On Saturday evening McGooseley was enjoying his usual repose 
in the gutter, when a policeman who iappensd to be a stranger to 
him gave him a friendly shake, and endeavoured to persuade him 
that he would rest more comfortably at home. “ Where does he 
live? asked an inquisitive bystander, “Can't give no account of 
pore pened the constable. He Of course not!” exclaimed a 

e88- ing young man. ow can you expect an 
from a fellow who’s lost his balance phy : ais ee 
. 


* 
To a chemist take me quick, 
Which one I do not care, 
So that I can have m pick 
Of all the poisons there. 


Laudanum and chloroform, 
Strychnine I'll gladly take ; 

1 would take a thunderstorm 
To cure this blank toothache, 


= 

“Where's the steak I ordered with my tea?” enquired ah % 
looking commercial the other evening. “ Did you order pote olf 
asked the waiter. ‘“ Yes, confound you, you know I did!” was the 
reply. “Then I’m afraid it's a mistake, sir,” said the knight of the 
napkin, “ Yes,” cried the traveller, “and it’s a mias strak with me, 
too. *,* 

Mrs. Clutterbuck, Do you believe in forerunners of d 
Doctor? ath 


Doctor. Most certainly, madam. I saw one this morning. 
Mrs. C, Oh, dear me! what was it? 
Doctor. The forerunner of death that I saw, madam, was a funeral 
horse drawing a hearse. ee 
= 


“No, sir,” exclaimed Jawkins the other evening, in the parl 
the “ Blue Lion.” “No, sir! Our sailors never strike.” Peed” 
said his opponent, quetly. “Then I should not think that they 
would prove of much use in a hand-to-hand encounter.” 

(But Jawkins couldn't see it. 
*» 

Brother Stiqgins. Yes, my friend, my congregation havi b- 
“ to pay for it, I have consented to be photographed, snl 

noone cquaintance, And w ition ai 
Mere rs q posi re you going to 
Brother So igh pee In an attitude of prayer, 
Unconverted Acquaintance, Eh? Oh, yes, I understand! With 
your face in the pulpit cushion 1 That's a very good idea, 

* 


<\ a i comer of mesy ie singpepeed 9 all dee of the country, 
fj y P 8Q. has determined to open a home for mothers-in-law. 
FASHION FANOIES.—By Miss Sloper. A certificate from a son-in-law will’ be sufficient qualification to 
No, 191.—The “ Private Theatrical " Costume. admission, and A. 8, hopes shortly to conclude an arrangement for 
———_—______-— — shipping them off in bulk toa branch establishment in the Soudan. 

Here’s a chance for the harassed ones. Don't all apply at once, 


* 
'T1s very sad to lose your health, 
But that you may regain ; 
There's always chance of recov’ry 
While life and hope remain. 


And though ‘tis hard to lose a friend, 
Another you may find ; 

Whate’er you take from the ocean 
There’s good fish left behind. 


But if you should lose your money 
I pity you, indeed, 

You'll find no help nor sympathy 
While you remain in need. 


* 

IT was just getting dusk as Jones was enjoying his glass of bitter 
at the “Sloper Arms,” when he perceived a pugnacious-lookin 
female eyeing him with a most spiteful parce. Thinking he hac 
unintentionally offended her, he approached and observed, “I beg 
your pardon, madam, but——” In a moment the frown dis- 

appeared, a smile broke out over her face, and she exclaimed, “I 
A CHRISTMAS CARD. Lm Ein parding, I’m eure, but I'm a bit short-sighted in this ‘ere 
light, and | took you for my husband.” 


WAITING MADE EASY. 
vorbed te lass: Rienar tar the Fakes. b 
r to- re 
Se a ee 
Pupil. What is train oil, Mr. Dupher? 
- 4 Tutor. An oi) produced from the fat of whales, 
*e * pad poh Why is it called train oil? 
ee Tutor (hesitating), Er—er. use—er.—Oh, ah! when it was 
Cow oh! first discovered, it was used exclusively for railway locomotives and 
=e ——“Stie carriage wheels. *\* 


“CALL this a free country!" grumbled Old Growler. “Why, it 
isn’t fit to live in.” “What is the matter now?” enquired Thomp- 
son, “Why look at the injustice we have to submit to?” said the 
old man. “If you or I, or any ordivary person commit a nuisance 
we are punished, and y.t a magistrate may commit a nuisance a8 
ofan = he likes, and get off scot free. Ugh! ugh! ugh! had you 
again!” ae 


* 


Smith. 1 say, Jones, how many Sundays are there in a year? 
Jones. Why, fifty-two, of course ! 

Smith, Vl bet you drinks there are not, 

Jonce. Done! 

Smith, There are only forty-six, for the other six are Lent. 


= 
“No smoking allowed here !,” exclaimed the stern guard, a8 he 
put his head in at the window. “I ain't smokin’ aloud,” answered 
roe fp “my pipe ain't makin’ no noise, and I ain’t said a bloomin 
word since |’ve been in the carridge.” 


FRIVOLITY WARBLERS. 
A fire panic ?—certainly not; it is only the last rehearsal of the Friv. 
pantomime getting slightly mixed. : 
AN elderly spinster went out one day 
And betook herself to a wood, 
Where she knelt down under a tree to pray 
For a husband handsome and good. 


“ Hoo, Hoo!” an owl began loudly to call, 
‘As owls sometimes will when they're bo 
“Oh, I’m not particular at all— 
Anyone will do, good Lord.’ 


= 
THE next time ALLY shoots the moon, he’s going into the 
Croydon district, as he has heard that the water there, which is 
obtained from the chalk formation, is so hard, that they are not 
able to cut it off. +, 


Mrs. Penhecker (who has been talking about spending a week or 
two in the country with her mother). Perhaps you will appreciate 
me all the more, Mr. P., and learn my value, if I leave you fora 
short time. You know what they say in those silly Christmas 
cards: “ Absence makes the heart grow fonder.” 

Penhecker (who can scarcely believe his good luck), Yes, my 
dear, and the longer you remain away, the more I shall like you. 

.* 


HE must have been a chronic old bachelor who wrote, “There are 


Th ‘ ¥ st. s A 
Eggo ll gy | «eagles Se saree in chrome three things in nature that we never get tired of gazing upon—the 


They love her smile, ' Day. This is ol! Jugcles’ share of | Sky, the sea, and women’s faces ; and the reason is not far to seek : 
So free from guile. | the enterta.ninenit | it is hecause they are never alike for two days at a time, 


Baye 


Saturday, December 24, 1887.) 


TOOTSIE ALL AMONG THE ROSES. 


Roses just now run a trifle expensive, and the mere sight of two 


the other night at the Cri.; but then they 


cost two or 


were James 
Albery'’s Zwo 
Roses, you 
know, and we 
saw them from 
a private box. 

lik rey as t 
ike the play o} 
the Jwo Tees 
very much, and 
the character of 
Digby Grant is 
delightful, and 
in many re- 
spects, too, so 
like Poor’ Pa. 
Do you remem- 
ber how Mrs. 
Caps calls for 
her account, 
saying she has 
called for her 
little bill? “I'm 
g.°d to hear it,” 
says Digby, 
taking it off the 
file; “I was 
afraid you had 
called for the 
money.” “Mr. 
Grant,” _—_says 


i 


AI 


three guineas 
a 


she, “this is 

Ida: Caled Deesie: not ad fiom 

MAUDB MILLETT. GEORGE GIDDENS. “Very ikely 

not. I haven't 

cast it up. Tradesmen mean to rob me, I mean to pay them—we 


both fail, but the good intention is with me.” “I've not robbed 
you, and you'll find this a debt you can't help paying.” “That's 
new. I've always found some debts I can’t help owing. There's 
your account: 1 acknowledge the debt, I do not dispute it, or 
attempt to deduct any overcharges, or take off a discount for cash 
like a common f you bring it me next year I| shall still 
acknowledge it, I can do no more; [ am a gentleman, I can do no 
less.” “I don’t care for your fine talk,” says she; “I'll have my 
money or I'll know the reason why.” “What can be fairer? You 
shall know the reason why. I haven't got it.” 

I felt quite touched when listening to these words. I have heard 
Poor Pa say something almost exactly the same to ever so many 
persons, and it has often and often brought the tears to his eyes 


As Our Mr. 
Jenkins, David 
James was 
never seen to 
better advan- 
tage ; for 
that matter, 


ver rood, too, 
is Wil iam Far- 
ren, but he is of 
clay dig don't 
‘ou see, heavily 
icapped by 
comparison 


wildly 
distance of 
June, when 
had lu- 
tely only been 
born a few 
minutes. 

I am told by 
Fossil Snoo! 
that of the ac- 
tors and actres- 
ses then ap- 

ring in it several are dead, and one—the one who Rares Lotty, 
iss Amy Fawsitt, murdered. George Honey, too, he says, who 
was the original Mr. Jenkins, was himselfa “commercial,” and 
long before he went on the stage he was the delight of select com- 
mercial assemblies with song and recitation. Something in the same 
way, though not as a traveller, Snook says, Johnny Toole acquired 
a large popularity round the suburbs of London at amateur enter- 
tainments, and indeed took with him to the theatre a very big fol- 
lowing of justly enthusiastic admirers. 

My dear old friend Davy has not alla tag's in this part he 
acte—as a critical young man put it to me in the refreshment-room 
—“as to the manner born ;" and I'm gure I should, in real life, have 
bought things of such a kind-hearted man, and not kept him wait- 
ing for the money @ moment longer than I was obliged to do. I 

hate girls who 
take advant 
of men, don’t 
oul—if you 
lon’t—— 

Giddens, as 
the blind man 
who sees as far 
or farther into e. 
hayetack than 
most people, 
plays very clev- 
erly; and 
Sydney Brough 
is very natural 
as the much- 
talked-of Jack, 
although t 
fancy, if left to 
his own choice, 
he would rather 
goin for a more 
comic line of 
business. 

Annie Hughes 
and Maudys 
Millett, as the 
Roses, are the 
sort apy male 
man erson 
would like . to 
heat nest his 

Lotty: Jack Wyatt: eart, I shou 
Asim HUGHES SYDNEY Taoven. think, and trea- 
sure tenderly. 
Not being an M.P., of course I can’t positively answer for them, 
but in their places, dears,—well, there! 

The Mrs. Gape—afterwards Jenkins—of Mrs. Edmund Phelps is 
very clever, and truly funny ; and Blakeley, as that dear old “dear 
me” lawyer, is just about as right as he could be, 


Our Mr. Jenkins: 
DAVID JANES. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


_— 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 


Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful like: 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, Dut out sabe Lin heat 
printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


-“SLOPER” WaATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 24th, 1887. 
Name. 
Address ee ee ee = 


THB 


TT A | - 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser o, 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The resulta of each week's Competition will be published in” ALLY 
SLoper's HaLF-Houipay.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, December 28th, 1887. The 
Result of the Competition of December 17th, 1887, will be published 
in the “Hatr-HOuipay” for December 31st, 1887. 


*,° Specimen SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


72nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF DECEMBER 10th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hace been awarded 
“sLOPER” WATCHES: 
1, GEORGE D. HILLMAN, Warehouseman, 1 Little Barlow Street, High 
Street, Marylebone. Age, 24 years. Subscriber—3 one . a 
2. LION VICTOR, Dramatic Agent, 182 Stamford Street, Waterloo Road. 
Age, 38 years. Subscriber—since commencement, INDON. 
3. FREDERIC ELDERTON, 70 Wenlock Street, New North Road. a 28 
years. Subscriber—from No. 1. LONDON. 
4. W. R. GAUDION, School House, High Street. Age, 19 arin ia 


—13 months. RNEY, 
&. JOHN McBRIDE. Age 17 years. Subscriber—11 months. 


BALLYCASTLE. 
6. JAMES J. ALEXANDER, Booking Clerk, Highland Railway Cu. Age, 21 
rs, Subscriber—little over 2 years. IN VERGORDON. 


en 
7. WILLIAM WELCH, Tram Labcurer, Back Stroct, Clennill. Ags, 31 years, 
Subscriber—1 year, 26 weeks, AMPTHILL. 
8. F. G. BUSH, 90 Church Street. Ago, 21 years. Subscriber—18 months. 
BRIDGWATER. 
9. JAMES P. ROE, Railway Clerk. Church View, Poulton-le-Fylie. rane 18 
Fe Subscriber—2 years, 8 months, BLACK L. 
10. FRED. J. LLOYD, Inland Revenue Officer, 10 Waldren Street. A fe, al 
years. Subscriber—2) i. BISHOP AUCKL ; 
11, JOHN W. BONNET, Railway Bookstall Clerk, Llandudno Junction. Age, 
16 Pie riber—since last year. d Yi 
12, SAPPER ELWYN CLAYTON, R.E., Examiner, 10 Northgate Terrace. 
Age, 26 years. Subscriber—24 years. CARDIGAN. 
13. M. J. COOMBES. Chapel Street. Age, 32 years. Subscriber—since com- 
mencement. EXMOUTH. 
14. GEORGE F. GLASGOW, Compositor, 36 Currie Street. Age, 32 iad 
Subscriber—2 years, 10 months. HERTFORD. 
15. JOSEPH MALTON, Postman, West Gate. Age, 30 years. Subscriber— 
12 months. PICKERING. 
16. LEVINOUsS J. PYEFINCH, Jeweller'’s Assistant, 35 Main Street. Age, 
21 years, Subscriber—about 3} years. RUTHERGLEN. 
17, JENNY GROVES, Servant, Maryport Street. Age, 18 years. Subscriber 


—38 weeks. ‘SK. 
18. WILLIAM H. STEVENS, Baker, 20 Gerrard Street, West Bank. i 21 
B sad Subscriber-—2 years, 1 month, 2 weeks. WIDNES. 
19. LYDIA EVES, Schoolmistress, Co! bour Lane. Age, 26 years. Sub- 
ecriber—23 months. WYE. 
20. W. A. BROOKS, Spademaker, 17 Wood Green. Age, 23 years. Subscriber— 
since No. 19. WEDNESBURY. 


THE SENSATION OF THE SEASON. 


ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS, 


The Extra Number of 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


CONTENTS: 


SIXTEEN PAGES OF SEASONABLE PICTURES, 
With dozens of Stories, in Prose and Verse, about Christmas, 
A PRESENTATION PLATE (measuring 22 by 153 inches), 


SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY AT MILDEW COUKT. 


A PIECE oF Music, 


TOOTSIE SLOPER’S POLKA, 
Specially composed hy A. GWYLLYM CROWE, Author of the cele- 
brated Rela Wait: and Conductor of the Promenade 
Concerts, held at Covent Garden Theatre. 


A FRONT-PAGE CARTOON, 


BOXING DAY AT ALLY’S, 


and a chance of winning 


£25 IN A SLOPER CASKET. 


PRICE TWOPENCE. 
WOoOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALY SLOPER’S HALP-HOLiDAy,” the 
services of a Graphologtst of great skill ani talent have been engaged, Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanted by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). Al letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoo Lane, London, E.C. 

Answers will be posted dtrect to the addresses given on Envelopes. No nottce 
will be taken of any communtoation not complying with the above regulations, 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wilt be forwarded 
as early as possible. 


y> # 
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A “VARIETY DETECTIVE.” 


— 


THERE are plenty of Private Royalty Offices in London. Plenty 
of tie men set ou to watch often have to keep their eyes close on 
the “ Variety.” 
You see there ea 
are plenty of : ; 
Jealous wives in 
the world. It 
doesn't follow 
so often as you 
think that be- 
cause Jones 
says to the wife 
of his bosom, 
“T am out on 
business —_ this 
evening,” that 
she believes 
him as a matter 
of course. 
Sneaking, 
from Petropa- 
volosk’s ri- 
vate Enquiry 


watch over gay 
husban it : 
Sneakins was 
always about 
the theatre. 

“IT wonder 
why it is that 
they let him be 
about here?" 
Popsy Jones said to another long-socked friend at the wings. 

i, taney that our lively manager is somehow under his 
umb.” 

It was true enough. Sneakins had once found out the manager 
in a little bill-stealiug transaction years before, 

Some married men, who patronised the “ Variety” to talk and 
lark with the sweet ballet girls, would get frightened at Sneaking, 
pnceey if they had nin the legal way. Sneakins ha 

gured in a food many divorce cases as a skilful witness. Hus 
bands don't like t 


aM 
Sneakins was always about the theatre. 


0 be watched too close y, when they're given to 


shelling bouquets and bracelets outside their homes, The girls at 
the * Variety,” then, didn’t like Sneakins, He was so many brace- 
lets and bouquets less a year. 

“I hate the crawling beast!” the dear, pretty little creatures 
would say, as they chatted in the win 

Oue nigh 


8. 

t three or four men were thats One of them was a very 
smart - look- 
ing =young 
fellow, but 
with rather 
a nervous 
sort of face, 
He was 80 
good look- 
ing that 
several of 
the girls 
tried to get 
upto him to 
have a word 
with him, 
He was quite 
ready to an- 
swer them, 
He__ looked 
once 

n dining, 
and had had 
a glass or 
two of ‘%é 
extra, 

One of his 
fnends sud- 
denly said 
eo enother 
of them, 
“There's 
that Sneak- 
Larking with the sweet ballet girls. ins with his 

: eye on 8t, 
Leger. I wish we hadn't lugged him here, He never would have 
come if he hadn't had a glass or two.” 

“Oh, it’s all right,” said the other, playing with his moustache, 

“T wish we hado’t brought him here,” was the answer again. 
ens all the girls in the “ wings” said the young married fellow was 
a “love.” 


* * » * * » 

It wasa lively time near Christmas in the wings of the “ Variety.” 
The girls were chatting, and Sneakins was hanging abvut as usual, 

“There's that Sneakins,” said one female in a short frock. 

“T'd like to have him in the ‘green-room’ for an hour, We'd 
give him mustard pester 

As they were talking, another girl joined in, saying,— 

“That was rather an awful suicide to-day. And something about 
the shop here, too, That wretched young St. Leger committed 
suicide because his wife charged him with playing the fool 
here. It’s like 
enough the fel- 
low was square 
with his wife, 
and that Sneak- 
ins got up some 
lie or the other 
to squeeze coin 
out of her, and 
to frighten the 
husband to 
stump up.” 

a h “ : ther 
girls kept quiet, 
and looked at 
each other. 

That nizht, 

uite by acci- 

ent, some of 
the was 
turn off in 
the wings, and 
the theatre was 
quite left in the 

rk. 

Suddenly a 
good deal of 
shrieking was 
heard. 
Sneakins 
came out of the 
theatre that 
night with the 
bridge of his 
nose broken, and all the breath out of his body. 

A detective with such a broken nose as Sueakins’ can never do 
Over-much at private enquiry. 

He has taken to gin, So, posaibly, the young husband is avenged. 


A smart-looking young fellow. 


A GOOD, OLD-FASHIO 


cotches him a woipe i’ t’ oie. 


NED WAY 


*,° Tootsie says that tf portraits are going to be given of 


Papa's Friends, she shall certainly give portraits of hers. 


Therefore, look out each week for 


TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS. 


No. 5.—NELLIE L'ESTRANGE. 


‘There's nothing half so sweet in life as Love's young d 


m." 


—The Dook Snook. 


© Bee the swallows homeward fly."—Lord Bob. 
“We won't go home till morning."—The Hon. Billy. 


: DEAR SLOPER,—This land is not worth living in now. The Laird is get 


1, The Elder had eaid, “'Tis better a corner on the 
than with a brawling woman in a wide 


house.” 


OF PROPOSING.—Here we have th 


“Eh, mon! it wur just sport: she purty well broke my ja 


| 


2. For he had caught sight of Aunty McWaspy coming 
up the path, with the evident intention of 
mas happy for him. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


=z = 


e roostic stoy’ 
wi’ hafe: an 


¢ 


le. Goiles noodges Betsy, an’ her | 
we're to be axed next Soonday.” ' 


° 
Ny 


1. It is quite a mistake to think Cleopatra died 2. Julius Coxsar did not die at the hands of Brutus 
through the sting of a wasp. Nothing of the kind. and Co. (the weapons used on that occasion being 
This is guaranteed authentic. She inhaled charcoal of British manufacture ; the wounds were but 
and suffocated herself, like a simple clear-starcher, superficial), but fled to England, where he started 


who had been disappointed in love. 


4. Neither did William Rufus expire through 
Walter Tyrrell mistaking him fora stag. in the 
New Forest, but finding the colour of his hair no 
longer fashionable, bought a bottle of walnut juice 
and dyed quietly in the seclusion of his own 


chamber. 
McNAB’S 


down to join ye, so look out! ! 


Chriat- 


CHRISTMAS 


ting more untameable than ever. I am sick of life. There is no peace, He has no respect for even an Elder. 


an ice-cream barrow, and expired through inadver- 
tently eating one of his own ices, one hot afternoon. 


EVE. 


Yours, McNAB 


3. “Dear me,” said Auntie, “this lum smokes badly,” 


and continued, “A pickle o’ the laddie'’s gunpowder will 
sin settle that.” 


On Christmas Day 
In days of old 


8. The body of Harold was never found after the Battle 
of Hastings, as he escaped merely with the loss of an 
eye, and for many 
country as a Living 
ment of the show-van undermined his constitution, 
and he died, at 


the Elder, as he suddenly left home thus by the 
used short cut. 


(Saturday, December 24, 1887. 


? 


| 
N) 


YE MERRY JESTING TIME. 


| Ye jester gay 
e fun untold. 


re after he starred about the 
clops, but at length the confine- 


the premature age of eighty-five. 


6. And as for Richard ITT. being killed at the Battle of 
Bosworth Field—all a mistake. 
kingdom for a horse, a certain 
his word, but. subsequently, when he 
Richard's to give, enraged 

unhappy The 


When he offered his 

took him at 
und it was not 
at being done, he struck the 
king never recovered the blow. 


I'm coming 


!" yel 


4. “There's nae peace even on the hooseto 
is much- 
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y 


A. Pr aval eR Rie o0F- 
d Coane Q 


A - treacherous. Guide - 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


The Turkey, Goose, Plum Pudding, and Mince Pie Season has arrived at last. Rollicking fun rumbles round and round while I am penning these lines. Christmas Cards, Crackers, and Christmas 
Presents of all descriptions are on every side of me. Bottles of vhempeace are jogging my elbow nearly out of joint. But still | have found time to arrange this tempting dish for your delicate palates. 
What think you of it —Fish for the seg Ai? ehangs quite free, Such kindness we too seldom see :— Policeman grasped him, the robber fell, Bravo,“ Robert,” you acted well !—Hurrah, my boys! 
we'll have a lark, Chuck up the hay, but it dark :—Maneurring onan improved plan, The “ Duke” as leader, gallant man!—Toys for children, a Christmas treat, A capital plan—'tis hard to 
beat :—A bad brigand, against his will, Of troubles sore he had his fill :—A rig 4 | hound with hand so red, The doctor fired, the man fell dead.—Hurrah ! finished at last, = in time, as I see Shoe 
Lane is crowded with waggons containing more Presents, and there is every probability of a general blockade. Farewell, and a very Merry Christmas from——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


AT A CHRISTMAS PARTY. 


he ile gti ‘4 


(RISH PATTER. 

Trish Peasant. Shure, I must be a moighty bad shot. Six spalpeens 
T've shot at, and not brought down one. If I doan't be aisy, and settle 
a few at once, I shall get boycotted and shoot meeself. 


ebas mever tred one before but he does mot see how tt 
meed interfere with his “gang be Wilkinsens hol 


Ht bil : 
ij : hit iI 
aH nT 
| AA Adu uli 
MIO’ ren hasa Slight cold on his 
chest and hag Put on a mustard-leaf 


iyi 


A PANTOMIME INOIOENT. \t presence and MT Q'Bren is howling for somedod, 
Princess Powder Puff is dancing more lively than ever. Isit because | Out ‘mustard To feteh him anicebere and two fire engines 

her favourite mash is in the stalls? No! The pin that her maid left Amateur medicine is not unfrequently as disastrous in its results as amateur law, The Wilkinsons say it will be some time before 

in her skirts will have a lot to answer for. they ask Mr, O'brien again, 
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ei : THE modern girl doesn't give herself away when she allows her- 
ALLY CAMPANE self to be woted and woe, Sua was a ballet-gir!. "He been A CHRONICLE OF curious EVENTS. 
: ; courting her for years, and deter- SCEMBER SlsT, 1887. 
“gb shader merry happy, seater Forking boozy Ne eee mined the other day to put his 25th ber,1850.—A mili , Z 
waltze! rund this way, bringing with it the usual amount of slo: ; gras Decem .—A military riot occurred 
= and muddy weather, whieh of Hove to the test, He pod bis Aldershct, arising out of a controversy between the Bith Feces at 


more soul-enth 


stomac 
holds its despo 
be over before 


feasting. 


THERE is no more inveterate scoundrel than a begging letter- 
writer, and A. SLOPER is pleased to find that a very hardened _pro- 
fessor of this infamous art has been captured. The man, who is 
sixty years of age, was seen to take a letter toa house in Gloucester 
Place, and wait for an answer. The officer who was watching 
made enquiries, and fouud that the man had sent ina letter to the 
lady of the house stating that he had obtained a situation at a con- 
valescent home up the Thames, but that he had not got the money 
ed two shillings, and when a few 
minutes later the detective discovered him in a public-house, the 
old rascal had just ordered ad 


to pay his fare. He receiv 


he ten lered the dorin he had 
addressed to a number of lad 


telling the same story. Beyond the fact that he is now assured of 
his Christmas dinner, he will be unable to obtain much consolation 
from a sentence of one month's imprisonment, 


* 

NEVER have turf seers come so hopelessly to grief as the whole 
of our gentle frien:ls upon the daily Press iu their late endeavours 
to forecast the future President of France. The politicians were 
most amusingly out in the cold. The selections given are unani- 
mously incorrect. Here they are :—Times, Freycinet ; Daily News, 
Ferry; Daily Chronicle, Ferry; Daily “faa an outsider; 
Morning Advertiser, Freycinet; Mourning Post, Ferry ; 

Brissen. Judging from the poor start that he made, when the pro- 

ceedings commenced, with a paltry sixty-nine votes, M. Sadi Carnot 

stood at about a on toamarble. Yet he romped home an easy 
r. 


THE news that large quantities of gold had been discovered in 
the quartz and blende formations in Primrose Hil! caused consider- 


able excitement in the City. 
It ap that a layer of 
considerable extent, carrying 
stone yielding on the average 
two ounces of gold per ton, 
stretches from Gloucester 
Gate as far as the Swiss 
Cottage, the outcrop being 
the rounded prominence 
already named, and which, 
although for so long the 
harmless but necessary open 
space, is now being suddenly 
transformed by enterprising 
Operatives into an auriferous 
centre of interest. MoNab 
and several of his Scotch 
friends were discovered one 
night trying to remove Prim- 
rose Hill on rollers, 
. 

Two butchers in the North 

of England have had a little 


difference. One argued the 
point he was interested in, 


with some emphasis, by means of a meat-hook. His opponent 


retorted with acleaver. The 


the coroner that he has summo 
to give their opinion upon the merits of the case, 


7” 

PARLIAMENTABY usages in England during the past session were 
occasionally amusing, but th oO 
democratic members of the American House are far more pleasant! 
exciting than anything we can boast of on this side of the salt Sand, 


A doorkeeper, it appears, was 


of Arkansas, “attacked the character of the former doorkeeper, 


while Mr. Blunt, of Georgi 


their tempers and came together in a threatening manner. Finally 
Mr. Breckenridge said warmly that Mr. Blunt imputed dishonour- 
able motives; wherupon Mr. Blunt struck him, Mr. Breckenridge 
replying with a ‘ringing’ blow. Their friends rushed in and 
separated them, and, on order pains ultimately restored, Mr. Blunt 
apologised and the two shook ha de,” 


A MOTHER who abandons 


named Eliza Savage. But Aunt Geeser says this particular Savage 


does not seem to have been 
pee named persons who 


by was wrapped up warmly, and a bundle of clothes and a bottle 


of milk left by its side, 


GRATITUDE is a virtue, and we are glad to notice that the people 


of Pekin think of rewarding 


order of merit, and two big tablets 


\ 


\\\ 


height of the season by the 


to see the Lord Mayor. Whata merry Christmas the Lo: 
Mayor of York or the Lord Mayor of London would have, if either 
of ‘hen were suddenly popped 


sentinels guardin 


pudding glowing in all its glory, and seemingly in- 
viting to take it to your heart—or, at least, 
? What matters if the fiend Indigestion 


doctors’ bills will not become due till the beginning 
of the New Year. Enjoy Christmas at Chris! 
and during that time think of nothing but fun 


in Guestion are the God of War and the 
God of 


with his brother of Booze, has been 
behaving so well—as, for instance, dis- 
persing rebels, and doing other good 
services—that it is generally hoped 
throughout China that the Emperor 
ve will consent to the memorial which has 
am been prepared in favour of the spiritual 


v 
: essences named. We promise to do the 
\\\ game when the god who has us in his 
own particular charge looks a little 
better after our happiness than has 


been the case during t e present year. 


transformed into a huge reception room 
by the levées which Mr. T. D. Sullivan, 
M.P., the imprisoned Lord Mayor, has 
held since his incarceration. The Arch- 
bishop of Dublin and the local nobility 
and gentry have called to see him in 
large numbers, and the South Circular 
Road, on which the gaol known as 
“Cease to do Evil” stands, has been 
mace as busy as Rotten Row in the 


hat, started slowly for the door, 
hesitated, came back, and sighed 
deeply. ‘ Katie,” he murmured, 
“IT have waited long—oh! how 
long !—for this opportunity. Will 
you, Katie, be mine?” “Henry,” 
she replied, with a look half of 
sorrow, “it can never be.” “Never 
be! Oh, why have you permitted 
me to hope? Why have you en- 
couraged me, only to stamp upon 
my bleeding heart at last?" “I 
am sorry, Henry, but I can never 
be yours. I have other objects 
in view.” “Other objects?” 
“Yes, Henry; I cannot consent 
to belong to any man. I intend 
that you shall be mine.” And he 
has found out already the dread 
import of the message, 


a Company of the Tower Hamlets Militia, as to which had got 
best Christmas diuner. The discussion waxed so hot that the aie 
crossed over to the quarters occupied by their opponents, and fired 
pepe ig loaded rifles, Four of the militiamen were wounded 
one killed. 
25th December, 1842.—This day, during early Mass in Galw 
Point Chapel, a false alarm was raised that the gallery was falling, 
and, in the rush to escape, thirty people were killed, and many 
onSsih Decoen ig ey ee k 
m ber, nm this day, a tank containing 250; 
lions of water, at the Liverpool and Harrington Warece 
x Street, Liverpool, burst. The tank was a new one, and in 
| eige of being filled, when two sides of it gave way, bringing 
own a house adjoining. Five lives were lost, eight persons injured 
and much property in the neighbourhood destroyed. : 


_ 26th December, 1104.—The carp is said to be the longest 
lived among fishes, The age of a fish with scales is reckoned by 
the number of circles within a pry ee under a microscope, a 
circle being added for every year of the fish's life. Calculating in 
this way, carp have been found to live 100, 150, and even upwards 
of 200 years, When very old the carp’s scales turn grey just like 
human hairs. The feeding of enormous carp was a favourit: 
amusement with the kings of France. The pike (Esoz) also lives 
toa great age. At Manheim there is a skeleton of a pike 19 feet 
long, and which is said to have weighed, when alive, $0 pounds, 
It was caught at Kayserlautern, in 1497, and a Greek inscription on 
a brass ring inserted at the gills, announced that it had been put 
into the pond by Frederick II., Emperor of Germany, who was 
born this day—that is to say, 267 years before it was taken. 

26th December, 1717.—We read that the first real English panto- 
mime was Harlequin Executed, which was produced at the old 
theatre in Lincoln's Inn Fields on this Boxing Day. Another 
authority, however, states that this “ Entertainment in grotesque 
characters, by Mr. Rich, was acted at Lincoln's Inn Fields in 1720,” 


27th December, 1797.—Wilkes the politiciss died this day. 
Ha pening once to meet with a friend in the City, they went in.o 
Dolly's Chop House; and, beg J seated near to a purse-proud 
citizen, they were much annoyed by his bawling for his steak. In 
order to divert the attention of the citizen for a little, Wilkes en- 
deavoured to commence a dialogue with him, but was answered in 
such a surly manner that made him decline further communication 
with him. On the steak being brought in, Wilkes remarked to his 
friend, “ That there was a difference between the City and the bear- 
garden, for there the dear was brought to the stake, but here the 
steak was brought to the bear,” 

27th December, 1851.—At yt al Anthony Turner this day 
murdered Mrs. Ba: a widow lady of eccentric habits, by rushing 
into the room where ehe was sitting and cutting her throat with a 
carving-knife which he had borrowed froma neig pearing veorssion: 
dealer. He was tried at Derby, found guilty, and executed. 


late years has been quite in- 
seprable from the season of 
mirth and gaiety. Christmas is, 
indeed, a joyful time. What can 
be more exquisite enjoyment than 
the scent of the savoury sausage 
sputtering gleefully in the shin- 
ing pan, surrounding the digni- 
fied, though luscious, turkey, like 
if a@ monarch? Can anything be 
ing than the sight of the festive 


ral 


tic sway in your body, Christmas will 
you begin to feel his presence, and 


e+ 
* 


= 

THERE is great consternation 
in the circle which hangs round 
Royalty at the divu'gence of the 
Fencing Club secret. The Prince 
is said to be “exceedingly” angry. 
Why ! A. SLOPER does not know. 
A similar note of vexation was 
sounded when, one day, the Princess of Wales having gone to the 
Wild West Show and tasted some “ cocktails" with the Friend of 
Man, an enterprising reporter “ put it in the papers.” 

> 


rop of “something short,” for which 
begged. At the police-station letters 
ies of title were found upon him, all 


Mr. JOHN SMITH, according to his own account, rowed across 
to England from Tipperary, and made a quick passage. Lately he 
has enjoyed some curious experiences. He was discovered roam- 
ing about the grounds of Kensington Palace, and on being inter- 
rogated, said that he wanted WY pcm Brennan.” Mr. Smith subse- 
quently asserted that he had come to London to have a look 
round, and had “heard voices which told him that he had given 
information to the Government in Ireland.” ing when inter- 
viewed by the magistrate, John Smith said that “he knew Tom 
Condon, M.P.”_ Tne magistrate kindly remanded this re nta- 
tive of the Smiths for a week, during which time the unfortunate 
aberration of mind which appears to have troubled him will doubt- 
less pass away. * 

THE pantomime season is again on its | and is toddling round 
as gay and happy as in past years. Druriolanus Harris again places 
before usa tem: . mouth- { ; 


28th December, 1583.—Some of the indictments for braw!- 
ing in the Middlesex records are quaint and curious. Foremost 
amongst them is that of three “gentlemen” of Clement's Inn, two 
of Lyon's, and one of Lincoln's Inn. Between eleven and twelve 
o'clock on Boxing Night, in 1583, these “‘Studentes of the Lawes” 
commenced a very lively celebration of Christmas by smashing a 
goodly number of windows in the — and acting generally as 
“ night-wakers.” One of them continued his “carouse” until the 
morning of the above day, when he entered St. Clement Danes 
Church whilst service was going on, and astonished the n and 
congregation with the refrain of a popular song of the which 
offence is thus gravely described in the indictment :—“ An further, 
that onthe 28th of December in the year aforesaid, the said Richard 
Lighte, alias John Phokas, en the Church of St. Clement 
Danes at the time of divine prayer, and there in a loud voice sang 
out these English words, ‘Falantido Dilly’ divers times, and by so 
doing disturbed John Morecroft, clerk, then and there performing 
divine prayers.” 


lovely tates, ies, 80 pleasing to 
the view. But Gussie 

a formidable rival this hand 
in the shape of Covent Gar- 
den Theatre, which is to be 
opened on Monday nex 
under the management o 
Freeman Thomas and W. 
T. Purkiss, Jack and the 
paar a h is = ae ral the 
pantomime, for which a 
capital cast has been en- 
gaged, including as it does 
the names of Geo! Con- 
quest, Jun., Tom Squires, 
and Sam Wiikinson ; annie 
Leslie, and Minnie Mario. 
Surely it cannot fail to be 
successful with such names 
as these in the cast, 


s 
MERRILY wags the foot- 
ball controversy. A country 
rector, who writes to the 
pers, has certainly some reason to complain of the fates. Out of 
Rig five sons one has died, another has perly lost his sight, and a 
third received conoussion of the brain—all through the exhilara- 


oe age proceedings so interested 
ned a dozen gi men and true 


i ime ; f hi b A 
@ proceedings at the Caucus of the — ahotherhoea all but eg oo hae tee broken, Been oa soe tle og Haymarket Theatre was this day 
Bn Ce *.* December, 1846—The two Misses Cushman appeared this 


: 29th 
to be chosen, and Mr. Breckenridge, day at the Haymarket Theatre as Romeo and Juliet. 
Joh December, 1855.—The French Imperial Guard, recalled from 


the Crimea, this day entered Paris in martial state. 


30th December, 1691.—“ Not long since,” says the incom- 
ble Robert Boyle, who died on the above date, a there was in 

Eo land a private sentinel that was much talked of, not only for 
swallowing, but for digesting stones. And a very inquisitive man, 
that gave best account of him, assured that great philosopher 
that he knew him very well, and merely out of curiosity several 
times kept him company for twenty-four hours ther, on purpose 


A DETACHMENT of Royal Marines, Gomme | of two sergeants, 
two corporals, and thirty-four pirates, have le! Pymosth in the 
Seahorse, special service steamer, for Scotland. This is news, in- 
deed! The Eminent fondly believed that except in melodrama 
and bad boye’ books the boli, bad P ped had had his fling and gone 
to rest, and here is the British Government employing them in 
Scotland ; but perhaps, after all, the merry writer meant privates. 
= 


defended him. Both speakers lost 


MR. GOSCHEN is quite right. The number of those with incomes 
“above five thousand a year has lately greatly diminished.” We 


her infant in Hyde Park is rightly 


now know the reason why pence in our pockets frequently touch | +, watch him, and was certain that all that time he ate nothing but 
uite as savage as some less appro- | low-water mark. We are feeling the inftuence ourselves of this grosser excrem: isted princi f 
o the same sort of thing forthe sad financial change. *,* acre lee od cg enn ae Ge 


gravelly bys Se med as if the stones he swallowed had ] 
solved in his y, and came from him in that substance.” 
30th December, 1672.—The first concert was given this day at the 
Whitefriars Theatre by John Banister. : 
30th December, 1862.—Chester Town Hall and Exchange were this 
day destroyed by fire, which commenced in the rooms over the 
Council Chamber. 


31st December, 1884.—Lollards was the name given to the 
followers of Wycliff, who died this day, by the priests, “ who thereby 
intimated that these Wycliffites who had dared to read and inter- 
pret the Bible for themselves were ‘Lollards’—i.¢., spouters, 
talkative, uneducated men.” The Lollards’ Tower in Lambeth 
Palace has an apartment in which eight “Lollards” were im- 
prisoned. It isa room about 15 feet by 11, and there are still eight 
massive iron rings in the walls, betty} — the mae eats Paine. 
Probably the word is a corruption of /oliwm, an old na 
Gaay XI. in one of his bulls against Wycliff, urges his clergy 
to endeavour to extirpate this lolium. 

let December, 1853.—Professor Owen and other eminent men of 
science were this day entertained at dinner inside the model of the 
Iguanodon, in the grounds of the Crystal Palace at Sydenham. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


i id by Mz. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro- 
£1 5 pees ye ALLY SLOPER's HatF-Houipay,” to the 
next-nf-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl ( Railway Servants 
on duty excerpted), who should happen to meet with his or her death 
ina Railay coident, in any part of the United Kin dom, 
PROVID2D a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER's HaLF- 
HoLipay” is fund upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLCPER'’s HaLF-HoLipaYy” 6¢ published every Thureday 
morning at 4% o'olock, and the ‘insurance laste one weeh from that 
téme, ewpiring at 10 o'clook the following Thursday morning, 


THE last champion attack of illness comes from America, The 
belle of one of the States was suddenly seized with illness and a 
choking sensation. This continued to 
increase, and the doctors of the district 
gave up the case in despair. Suddenly, 
one day, as she was seated with her 
lover, and he was trying to condole with 
her upon the mysterious ailment, she 
opened her mouth to reply, when sud- 
denly there jum out a live young 
turtle with a shell as large as a silver 
half dollar. It is believed that the turtle 
tad from a germ swallowed in water 

rom Lake Michigan. When people 
begin to see live young turtles, with 
shells as Lights Boosted Bait dollars, 
popping up from between the rosy li 
of their beloved, it is the first deadly 
sign of the jim-jams, 


a couple of their gods with akind of 


tting forth their virtues. The gods 


Booze, The belligerent deity, 


s 

THE last new fish lie, Last August a 
well was bored on the lands of a farmer 
who resides at Beckwith, in Sierra 
VaMey. The result was a flow of one 
hundred and fifty gallons of water a 
minute, the water being nearly boiling 
hot, and quite hot enough for eggs to be 
cooked in it. During the past few 
months the waste water from this well 
has flowed into a depression in the 
ground near it, and the result is that a 
small pond has been formed. Lately it has been noticed that it is 
filled with small fishes, from an inch to two inohes long. Boiling 
water which, when it cools, uoed fish, provided the fob grew to 
& respectable size, would @ mercy in the average household 
average back-yard, 


RICHMOND Gaot, in Dublin, has been 


numbers of private carriages takin 


into Millbank by the powers that be! 
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“BLUE DEVILS!” 


ee 


Tur old year is soon going 
But, alas! Z cannot to- 


For I'm. certainly feeling a 
touch of the gout, 
And the skies are sodden 


and grey 
whilst the itiless rain 
Is lashing the pane 
In its usual pitiless way. 


“Blue devils,” ‘em! 
have all come back 
From their sojourn by 
foreign sea 
To winter with ws, where the 
outlook’s black, 
And a lot of ‘em lodge 
‘Lmptiard Sat a F 
Their dastardly dodge \ 
Is to board and lod 4 
With old Father Gout, } 
you see, 


The more I feed ‘em the 4 
worse I get, 
For Dyspepsia joins the 


Pl In horrible torture I fume and fret, 
And my Pegasus shies at soup. 
I fancy my cough 


May carry me off 
With s sudden attack of croup. 


The we who joked with me in July, 
ro Sirted as sirens bmn a 
rom a gouty poet now swiftly fly, 
And dub me a “vet-e-ran,.” 
They shake their curls, 
These impudent girls, 
And call me “a cross old man.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Prisentsaway 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one to a Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
is to cut out and fill in the Label printed belo, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” December 24th, 1887. 


Name ee 


AGdORG ee es 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
47th WEEK. 


RESULT OF DECEMBER 10th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“sSLOPER PRESENTS.” 

1, M. A. A. COOKE, 204 Moss Lane East, MANCHESTER. 

A GLASS FLOWER-STAND. 
2. EDWARD MARKS, Royal Aquarium, Westminster, 
A OYOLISTS TRIPOD. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free 
charge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressareenclosed witht 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 


Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 20, well educated, wishes to correspond 

with a gentleman who is in a position to marry. Advertiser has no 
means, but is domesticated and fond of home. Enclose photo, in strict con- 
dence, 13 “ JESSICA,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E C. 


LONDON. 


. Ad 
slight build, not considered handeome, but very agreeable. 
able home offered. Kindly enclose photo, as ‘it is impossible to judge of a 
lady's appearance from a mere description. Address—* NORD,” “TOOTsiz's 
MATRIMONLAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


'I\WO SISTERS, in busi Id li 
iy Teun et ae business, would like WK pitino ye with two 
hazel eyes, Hetty, aged 20, dark hair and eyes. Both medium height, and 


teala consideration. Full par- 
M rs, phovo enclosed, in strictest confidence, to “ TEUTON,” “TOOTSIE'S 
ATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lano, London, E.C, 


aie ceca alert eenneat nahadeiies Seats 
YOUNG LADY, tall, fair, thoroughly d i 

5 F A omesticated, aged 20 

A wishes to correspond with a out wich view to poser hs He 

Pe be rather tall, not too good looking, kind, thoughtful, fond of home. 

f we enclose photo, which will be returned if not approved. Address— 

IN Loe or MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


*2* NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
forward unopened, to the parties phat Sy all letters sso bers in 
reply to the above advertisements. Advertisements ready received, 
which do not appear above, will appear as soon as apace admiis, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


aA 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of see pal and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor, and 
he therejore invites corrcapondence on all subjects, 


H.M. Prison, ——, Deermber 1st, 1887. 
THE Mich RISPEKTID SLOPER,—| hev had a kollige eddication 
and taken several degrees, together with harf a hundred fine plump 
rabbits, This last take also brouzht me honours, as it was the means 
by which | maid thee aqwantenance of a learned and esteamed 
jedge. Now, sum people would hev bin puted up with vanity if 
such had bin their lot, yet lam happy to sey as fumility is my 
strongest weakness. Hence, when I was introdvost to thet very 
vunerabel jedge, | would rathur hev bin excused. [ may sey 
thet I was sinail for my size when young, and it was here 
(follow this, hon, SLOPER), when natur and airth combined 
eep me down, thet the dawnin’ pouers of a mitey intellect 
whispurt to me thet | ought not to continner in my smallness. 
then resolvt to foller the instingkt ; my parents saw thet oppossi- 
shun was useless, and from the oe of one | rapidly advanst until [ 
arrivt at 6 feet 9 inches, when the cares and trubbles of a wickid 
wurld compe!!’d me to remain stationary at thet pint. I hev only 
breefly sketcht my life too sey us doorin’ thet time | hev bin intro- 
dooct to several eminent jedges, and I hev left their presents after 
& more or less lengthen’d conversashun, firmly convicted thet the 
laws of England need remoddlin. I hev bin told, most learn’d and 
esteamed SLOPER, Esq., thet tho’ yew've not bin drgally eddicated, 
yet yew know a great deal about law, and, theirfour, will be able to 
tell me (yewr humble servint) whether the present jedges, on ac- 
cownt of incompitensi, ought not to be removt trom their oftices. 
If yew think so, would yew mind putting yewr weighty signaytur 
too a pitishun as me and my fellow-workers are gettin’ up, prayin’ 
for better laws? Hoping to hev an early reply, I am, yewr 
miserabel servint, SOLOMON GRABEM. 


HAvirax, Nova Scotia, December 2nd, 1887. 
NOBLE ALLY,—Perhaps you are not aware of the fact, but this 
Bluenose City can boast of having your “double.” Do not start, 
as | hardly think there is any fear of him cutting you out. This 
said individual resembles you most in the proboscis, he having & 
beauty. I see by your latest out here that you do not care for 
more than one bottle of whisky a night, therefore | should advise 
‘ou to send what you cannot drink out to your “double "—“ Old 
orn Drunk,” as he is called by the majority. He is a waterman, 
and to see his face (atid nose) glow when he is taking a few sturdy 
tara ashore from the fleet assembled here would do your eyesight 
good. He does net, luckily, like you, possess a pub.—“Un- 
sweetened” and Irish in galore — neither has he a charming 
daughter, to captivate the “mashers” and cheer her old dad's 
heart. All the cents that he can scrape together go for Irish, which 
he eats, Should you at any time visit this city, ask for “Old Born 
Drunk,” in Water Street (water name), and you will be surprised 

to see your head on another's shoulders. Yours nosily, BOKO. 


—_ 


48 ALBERT ROAD, MIDDLESBROUGH, December 3rd, 1887. 

Deak ALLY,—For the primal time, I now address you wi' a 
rhyme; And though my verse is na sublime, I hope you'll heed it ; 
And finding a congenial clime, Wi’ patience read it. For long your 
canny “sheet” I’ve known, And loved its lively, witty tone; It has 
a humour all its own, Not reached by any; The picture of your 
“mug” alone Is worth the penny. But bgwarreig 0 natures, worthy 
fr'en’, Our natures are alike, you ken; We baith love whisky fumes 
—but then, We're moderate users; We're fellow wielders o’ the 
pen, And fellow boozers, But, worthy fr’en’, I'll now relate A sample 
o’ a rhymer’s fate : Gaing e one evening rather late, My name 
na gleaning, Just i’ the happy, jovial state (You ken my meaniee 2) 
As if my holding powers ta try, That day | had been unco’ dry, 
The ground beneath my feet did fy, Fu’ blyth and frisky; The 
world was full o’ life, and [ Was full o’ whisky, When suddenly | 
heard a crack, And gat a maist astounding whack. I tried to pray ; 
my pare alack | Were Ig pet ended. I worshipped Bacchus on 
my Wi legs extended. Now, when a man’s i’ merry mood, An 
earthquake's apt ta stir his bluid; But if Dame Nature thinks it 
good (\Wi’ awe 1 name her) Ta send you opraviling i’ the mud, Ye 
canna blame her. And therefore, fr’en’, I think it right (When 
nature works ta gie us fright) That we should gi’ o'er getting 
“tight” (We've had a warning), And instead o’ drinking late at 
night, Drink till next morning. Now ta conclude this rhyming 
bleather; I'm yours i’ ony kind o’ weather; And in respect ta 
Scottish heather, We'll sing this strain— “SLOPER and whisky gan 
together, Lang may they reign.” P.S.—Excuse my incoherent letter, 
I ha’ na time to do it better, As 1 mun make all haste ta get— A 
drop o’ dew; And if, aud fr'en’, you don’t disdain Ta gie a welcome 
ta my strain, Some ither day, maybe, again I'l] write ta you. 

JOHN KENNEDY. 


THE POINT OF VIEW. : 
THE spiteful sleet hissed sorely through the sodden 
And dreary wood, stinging such lonely leaves ’ 
As had escaped the fury of the thieves,— . 
The riches of whose spoil harsh Time had trodden 
Into the mire, and crushed the glory out. 
Each naked tree and desolate did cower 
In terror of the tyrant blast, whose power 
Be-smote the aged Earth with braggart chout. 
The sky was ominous, and over-ridden 
4 swift and sullen clouds of deeper gloom, 
That left the happy light but little room. 
The sun, methought, had miserably bidden 
A last farewell, bequeathing such a woe ! 
Poor Earth did seem indeed most broken-hearted, 
As if all light and laughter had departed, 
And naught remained save sorrowing to know. 
But lo! amid the sombre desolation, 
A fitful gleam, a sudden, sunny smile, 
That glanced and danced from mile to gloomy mile, 
And in the air a merry palpitation 
That shook the pauses of the windy wrath! 
In wonder, I: “ What cause has thou for mirth, Day?” 
A voice responded “Jam Nellie’s Birthday !"— 
yar yao the sun sped down a golden path, 
And ki the earth and woke the hidden voices 
That from the branches chanted merrily— 
“ At last, at last, our melody is free, 
And Nature, like a little child, rejoices !” 
Thro’ cloudy chasms there thrust in mellow sheaves 
The harvest of the sun, the soil her dower; 
The tinal jewels of a final shower 
Rang merry music from the brazen leaves. 
“O heedless mind !” the airy voice did say, 
“To think of misery on such a day !” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
Why is the car of a balloon a very bad place for a heated argu- 
ment 7—Because people are more liable to tall out there. 
18 a jolly-boat ever helped along by four roars of laughter? 
"= who carry coals to Newcastle are sometimes called over 
em. 
WHAT sea most resembles the ticket for a dance which has been 
obtained on credit ?—The Baltic. 
AWFUL effect of a war on the price of food—Bloaters have roes. 
WHEN the beer runs out, does it hop? 
Why is a heavy gale of wind like going to the theatre ?—Because 
it = heb iom renee Heyer 
HAT is that which we seldom wish to part with, and yet never 
wish to keep ?—Our bed. ae i 


SIR MARMALADE THE MOULDY AND THE LADY MAGNESIA. 


{OMANCE uF THE MIDDLING AGE3. 
pas 


CHAPTER VIII. 


“LOOKE TO YOURE SENSE YF YOU HAVE ANYE, A WYPE WILLE 
COSTE A PRETTYE PENNYE.” 


It was Saturday, and the day had closed early for che customary 
half-holiday, when two weary knights might have been observed 
descending & 
hill, the one ac- 
compatied by a 
rescued mlk- 
maid, the other 
by a delivered 
princess, 

“What are 
you going todo 
with yours?” 
whispered Sir 
Marmalade the 
Mouldy to Sir 
Nectarine. 

I cd Workhouse, 
suppose,” ree 
pliec Bir Necta- 
rine, gloomily ; 
“what's your 
intention?" 

“Home for 
oer dogs, I 
think,” respon- 
ded the first, in 
the same cau- 
tious tone, 

“Come, now 
no nonsense,’ 
cried the prin- 
cess. and the 
milkmaid in 
threatening 
chorus, “when 
are you two go- 


a 


Ex » 


Descend...g a hill, 


ing to wed ua two?” : . 
‘Well, my dears,” responded the two knights in apologetic 
chorus, “ we are quite aware it is the proper thing, but as we are 
both engaged to the Lady Magnesia, you see it is an impossibility. 

“ Action for abduction,” shrieked the milkmaid, . 

“ Proceedings for breach of promise,” shouted the princess. 

: “But isn’t this rather rough on your deliverera?” pleaded the 
nights. 

“Cry havoc, and let loose the dogs of law,” answered the ladies, 

“ Perhaps we had better compromise,” said the knights. 

“ Perhaps you better had,” said the ladies, 

So Sir Marmalade the Mouldy and Sir Nectarine emptied out the 
contents of their pockets, and the two ladies divided between them 
three sovereigns, four shillings, and twopence-halfpenny, one cigar- 
case (empty), an old glove, a fragment of a tailor's bill (uapess): 


two latch-keys (much worn), and some biscuit crumbs ; then bi 


They emptied out the contents of their pocket-. 


ding farewell to the two knights, they returned respectively to their 
giant and their dragon. 


CHAPTER IX. 
“OH, YOU LITTLE DARLYNGES, I LOVE YOU.” 


THE moon electro-pinted the neig'bouring hills; the placid torrent 
flowed on, instead of stopping work at night-time, as any respect- 
able river would have done, and going decorously to sleep in its bed 
the melodious nightingales sang the lay of the last egg, and ti! 
Nature was hushed in sweet repose. 

The ead Magnesia alone was stirring. Seated at her lattice she 
awaited with speechless anxiety the return of her faithful and 
trusty knights, who, in accordance with the custom of the age, had 
gone forth to do or die. 

“Oh, have they doed or have they dove?” she sighed to the 
ambient air. 

“Oh, have they ai 
did or died? 

“Oh, woe is 
me!" she cried, 
“could I but see 
a knight's hel- 
met, 8 knight's 
breastplate, or 
even a knight's 
shirt, I should 
be happy ;” but 
her knight 
watch was in 
vain, 

The reason 
why she did not 
see either Sir 
Marmalade the 
Mouldy or Sir 
Nectarine the 
Plummy was 
that they were 
both ‘cheerfully 
riding in an op- 
posite direction. 

And se the 
Middle- Aged 
damosel _pined 
at her lattice, 
and when the 
morning broke 
the ly Mag- 
nesia’s heart 
broke with it, and the retainers came and gathered up the bits. 

Sir Marmalade and Sir Nectarine knew nothing of this sad catag 
trophe, but lived happy ever after, while the Lady Magnesia’s name 
has been handed down to an admiring posterity as a drug in the 

THE END. 


market, 


THE “F.0.8.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


A CHRISTMAS MIXTURE, 
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Tome Gare eee Pl er f Re MERRIE Brown. My dear, I've chained up the gas, 'n turned—(hic)—the dog off at meter, wound up the confounded 
5 ; the 29th of February. The world wouldn't go | kitten, 'n put clock out 'n the yard. 
No. 6.—Mr. MacpdErmorrt, F.O.8, | mad so often! \ Mrs. Brown, Yes, but don't bring the corkscrew to bed with you this time! 


edly stated in the Society journals. “Mac.,” through the 
tuition of his guardian, A. SLOPER, evinced great taste for the 
stage at an early age, and used to play very heavy parts at 
“ The Bird * when he was only 13. He afterwards ded for 
the music-hall stage, and, as Tootsie says, has completely “ taken 
the cake" in that sphere of life. In the open of A. SLOPER, 
his song, “Charlie Dilke, He Spilt the Milk,” will live long 
after the works of Shakespeare have sunk into oblivion. For 
this creation alone he deserved the thanks of an entire ne | 
failing which, he received the - Blog r Award of Merit,” 

was create! F.O.S.. Oeroher 8th, 1887." —Dehrett improred, 


OUR CLIMATE; or, THE PLEASANTRIES OF CHRISTMAS-TIME. 
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Departure of Brown for City. “The sun at last! “Fog! Wheream I?” “Bank? Which bank?”  “ What,another change! Thist me,snow. Dash this! 
quo ” 


Bungles (is meaated of house). Ah! footman, I me? I Ha! ha! Mush and muffier! Psbaw! th the artless siranger. ust get to City suunuuw. Hi, hansom! 


am the musician engaged for to-night. Take my hat and instru- 


“Mr. Macdermott was born in Olreland in the year 1851, 
and is in no way related to Mr. McNab, as has been so repeat- 
ment, and bring up a clothes-brush, and give me a lick over! 


Jomes. To-morrow’s Christmas Day, my boy. Come and dine 


with me. 

Ola Jenkins. Can't, Jones, old man. Our cat died three 
Christmases ago, Wife will insist upon keeping Christmas Day 
as a day of mourning. 


r-box. Dismay of Aunt Martha. 


That breast-pocket ! “But why thedickensshould this The haunted a 
lorn maiden, Mr. Policeman ! 


gushing young tart have a sweetheart named Brown?” “ Protect a 


oases 


les. Nothing like exercise to give you an appetite. 

Tal ta turkey ! why, when I've had five hours at this, I . 

shall be able to devour a whole flock ! 6 a.m. Waterspouts, hose, and vhs! Home, »weet hue, ‘Lis time with variations, “ and pray, Mr. Brown, who {s Tottie Robinson?” 
Senn nec ee ee ee eee ne ne 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


[December 24th, 1887. 


“HOW THE POOR LIVE.” 


GEORGE 


CMAPTER VI. 


HE difficulty of getting 
that element of pictu- 
resqueness into these 
chapters, which is 80 es- 
sential to success with 
a large class of English 
readers, becomes more 
and more apparent as 
land my travelling com- 
panion explore region 
after region where the 

rare hidden away to 

ive as best they can. 
There is a monotony in 
the surroundings which 
became painfully appa- 
rent to us, and were our 
purpose less earnest than 
it is, we might well pause 
dismayed at the task we 
have undertaken. 

The Mint and the 
Borough present scenes 
awful enough in all con- 
science to be 
worthy of earnest 
study ; but scene 
after scene is the 
same, Rags, dirt, 
filth, wretched- 
ness, the same 
figures, the same 
faces, the same old 
story of one room 

unfit for habitation yet inhabited by eight or nine people, 

the same complaint of a ruinous rent absorbing three- 
fourths of the toiler’s weekly wage, the same shameful 
neglect by the owner of the property of all sanitary pre- 
cautions, rotten floors, oozing walls, broken windows, crazy 
staircases, tileless roofs, and in and around the dwelling- 
place of hundreds of honest citizens the nameless abomi- 
nations which could only be set forth were we contributing 
tothe Lancet instead of “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY ” 

—these are the things which confront us, whether we turn 

to the right or to the left, whether we linger in the Mint 

or seek fresh fields in the slums that lie round Holborn, 
or wind our adventurous footsteps towards the network of 
dens that lie within a stone’s-throw of our great National 

Theatre, Drury Lane. 

The story of one slum is the story of another, and all are 
unrelieved by the smallest patch of that colour which lends 
a charm to pictures of our poorest peasantry. God made 
the country, they say, and man the town; and wretched 
as is the lot of the agricultural labourer, the handiwork of 
Heaven stil! remains to give some relief to the surroundings 
of his miserable life. Field, and tree, and flower, the ears 
of the meadow and the hedge, the gold and white of but- 
tercupand daisy, the bright hues of the wild cottage garden 
—it is in the midst of these the pigstyes of the rustic poor 
are pitched, and there is scope for the artist’s brush. But 
in the slums he can use but one colour; all isa monotone— 
a sombre grey deepening into the blackness of night. Even 
the blue that in the far-off skies seems to defy the man- 
made town to be utterly colourless, is obscured by the 
smoke belched forth from a hundred chimneys ; and when 
the sun, which shines with systematic impartiality on the 
righteous and unrighteous alike, is foiled in its etforts to 
get at these outcasts 4 the cunning builders, who have 

ut house so close to house that even a sunbeam which 

ad trained down to the proportions of Mdlle, Sarah Bern- 
hardt, and then been flattened by a steam-roller, could not 
torce its way between the overtangiog parapets with any 
chance of getting to the ground, what sunshine there 
is stops on the roofs among the chimney-pots, and is the 
sole property of the cats of the neighbourhood, who may 
be seen dozing about in dozens or indulging in a pastime 
which they have certainly not learnt of their masters 
mistresses, namely, washing their faces, 

The cat-lite of the slums is alr Dogs are rare, but 
the cats are ag common as blackberries in September. Not 
over clean and not over fat, the cats of the slums yet seem 
perfectly contented, and rarely leave the district in which 
they have been reared. They ascend to the roof early in 
the day, and stay there long after darkness has set in, and 
in the choice of a local habitation they show their feline 
sense. The rooms of their respective owners offer neither 
air nor sunshine, and when “the family” are all at home, 
it is possibly the inability of finding even a vacant corner 
to curl up in that drives Thomas to that part of a house 
which the people of the East consider the best, but which 
the peop!e of our East have never sought to utilise. 

The cats of the slums are certainly domesticated : they 
marry and have families, and the kittens are the only really 
pretty things we have seen since we started on our explo- 
rationa, 

The young of most animals are interesting and pictu- 
resque ; but a kicten is perhaps the prettiest of all; anda 
painful contrast is there between the sallow, dirty face, the 
sunken eyes, and wizard features of a baby we see sitting 
on a doorstep nursing one, and the dainty face, blue eyes, 
and plump, pretty figure of the kitten. The mother of the 
latter has set an example in the matter of philo-progeni- 
tiveness and domestic forethought, which the mother of the 
former would do well to imitate. 

There are not wanting those who believe that for the 
present generation of poor little can be done—I mean, of 
course, the poor who are sunk in the misery and degrada 
tion of slum life, Dirtiness is ingrained in them, and if they 
had decent habitations provided for them to-morrow, they 
would no more live in them than a gipsy could settle down 
under any but a canvas roof. 

Thrift they do not understand, and are too old to be 
taught; and ordinary decency is a thing of which they have 
about as much conception as they would have of the 
wstheticism of Mr. Oscar Wilde or the philosophy of Mr, 
Herbert Spencer. 

1 am not of the school which says that the regeneration 
of the masses is hopeless, but I freely confess that the 
great chance of bringing about a new and better order of 
things hes among the children who are to be the mothers 
and fathers of the future. In the old Biblical times water 
and fire were the elements which solved the knotty 
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(Commenced November 19th, 1887.) 


problem of regenerating a seething mass of humanity sunk in 
the lowest abysses of vice and degradation. The deluge that 
shall do the work now must come of the opening of the flood- 
gates of knowledge. Already, in tiny rivulets as yet, the waters 
are trickling even into the darkest corners of our great cities. The 

d can never rise high enough to cleanse those who have grown 
up ignorant,—at best it can but wet their feet; but the children 
canuot escape it,—the waters will gather force and volume and 
grow into a! road glorious river, through which the boys and girls 
of to-day will wade breast high until they gain the banks of the 
Promised Land. It is this river of knowledge which the modern 
wanderers in the wilderness must ford to reach the Canaan which 
the philanthropist sees waiting for them in his dreams, 

The first working of the Education Act was fraught with count- 
less difficulties, It was no light task to catch the children of a 
shifting race, to schedule street Arabs and the offspring of beggars 
and thieves and prostitutes. But in the course of a few years 
almost every difficulty has been conquered, and now there is hardly 
a child above a certain age—no matter how wretched its condition 
may be—that is not brought within the beneticial influence of 
education, 

True that many of them come shoeless, ragged, and starving to 
learn the three R’s, to burthen their scanty brains with sums and 
tasks while their stomachs are empty and their bodies weakened 
by disease and neglect; but they have at least their chance, Let 
us take a school where, perhaps, the poorest children come—a 
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school recruited from such homes as we have familiarised you with 
in ere chapters—and see the little scholars at their dainty 
tasks, Here is a child who is but one remove from an idiot. The 
teacher has a hard task, for the Government inspector expects all 
the echolars to make the same progress, This poor waif—the 
offspring of a gentleman whose present address is Holloway Gaol, 
and a lady who has been charged seventy-three times with beins 
drunk and incapable—must passa certain standard before she can 
leave school ; in her case, if she lives, she will pass out by age, for 
statistics show that no system can make this class of intellect 
retain a lesson, It is sowing seed upon a rock, and there will be no 
harvest ; but the child has just sufficient intelligence to escape the 
asylum, and between the asylum and the school there is no half: 
ip at 

me benefit, at least, she derives from the discipline, the care. 
and the motherly sympathy of a kind head-mistress, who takes 2 
strong personal interest in her little charges. For so many hours 1 
day at least the child escapes the ghastly surroundings of the deu 
which is her “ home.” 

Side by side with her sits a pretty, intelligent little girl of nine. 
This child's eyes are bright with intelligence, the features are pleasinz 
and regular, As she is called forward, she rises and smilingly com:s 
to sus, There is none of that stolid indifference, that mechanical 


obedience toa command which sisting uahes. too er of the ne 
AW. is girl learns quickly, 


ones who are here in obedience to the 
and has had all the better qualities brought out. She is neat, and 
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takes a pride in her personal eppeurance, She has learnt to be 
ashamed of dirt, and she is ambitious to be high up in her class, 
Ambition is the one quality which will help, above all others, to 
lift the poor out of degradation, The older race have it not ; hence, 
they are content with their present positions, only seeking to gratify 
their daily appetites, and caring nota fig for the morrow. This 
child will do well, whatever she undertakes, and it is such as she 
who will survive in the battle 
of life, and become the 
mothers of a better and 
more useful class, 

Yet hers is a sad enough 
story. Her father was a 
boatinan, and, in a drunken 
rage, struck his wife down 
with a boat-hook, 

Hers was the common of- 
fence of asking for money. 
Tho blow injured the 
woman's brain, and from 
that day to this she has 
been in a lunatic asylum. 
The father disappeared after 
the crime, and the child's 
grandmother took the or- 
phan with living parents in, 
and out of her scanty earn- 
ings kept her. One day this 
year the old lady passed 
some men carrying a body 
found in the river to the 
dead-house, Curiosity in- 
duced her to go in with the 
crowd, and the face of the 
dead man was that of her 
son. 

A back street tragedy— 
common enough, with a 
varied plot and incidents in 
these parts, but, as it stands, 
the life-story of this child. 

“And your granny keeps 
you now?” says the teacher, as she concludes the little history 
and turns to the girl, 

“Yes, teacher; and when I grow up I’m going to keep granny.” 

So may it be! 

Here is a group of girls from the hundred in the room, Some of 
them come from decent homes, and some from cellars ; many of 
their histories are romances, but they are romances which mostly 
tend one way—to show the misery, the guilt, and the poverty in 
which they have been reared; and to recount them would be 
wot ° dwell upon a note which perhaps | have touched too often 
alre e 
There are brighter stories, too, to be told of their parents, but 
none so bright as they will be able to tell of themselves when, 
after years of discipline and culture, they go forth to lead lives 
which with their fathers and mothers were impossible. 

Close to the school where the elder girls are educated, and in the 
same building, is the department for infants, Here the children 
under seven are prepared to pass into the upper department. 

Directly we enter we are struck with the appearance of these 
children. Bad faces there are among them—bruises and scars, and 
bandages and rags—but the bulk of these younger children have a 
generally deteor appearance than their little neighbours, 

There is a theory in the school, and it is borne out to a certain 
extent by faet, that some of the youngest and best-looking are the 
children of girls who just got the benefit of the Education Act 
before they were too old. and who in their young married life have 
reaped the benefit of those principles of cleanliness and thrift 
which the Board School inculeates. The young mothers are 
already a race far nhead of the older ones in this district, and the 
children naturally benetit by it. It must be borne in mind that 
the girls of this class marry or take a mate at a very early age. 
Many of them have three or four children by the time they are 
twenty, so that at the time the Education Act came into force, 
some twelve years ago, they would have been brought under its 
intluence. These young women, too, live in a better way; their 
room is tidier and cleaner, there is a little coquetry in them, and 
they have a sense of shame which renders them excellent service. 
They are anxious about their children’s education, they recognise 
the advantage the discipline and instruction have been to them, 
and the general tone of their lives is every way a distinct advance 
on the old order of things. 

I quote these facts because they so fully bear out the theory that 
education must be the prime instrument in changing the condition 
of the poor for the better, whatever results it may have later on 
upon the condition of the labour market and the political and 
social questions of the future. The many theories which are put 
forward about the result of educating the masses, it is not my 
province here todiscuss ; nor need I consider those doctrines which 
are closely akin to socialism, and which are the favourite argu- 
ments of a school of advanced thinkers when discussing the future 
condition of the masses, 

I have only to contine myself to the facts before me, and | think 
this great improvement in the children of the young mothers a 
most Important one, 

The best examples are in a room which is a kind of créche. 
Here the babies can be left by the mothers who have to go out to 
work, and the tiny mites are looked after with motherly care by a 
kind-hearted creature whose lot { do not efivy. Iancy forty 
infants, some of them little over 
two years old, to take care of 
for eight hours a day, Mothers 
will appreciate the situation 
better than | can describe it. 

Look at the illustration on the 
previous page. and you will see 
the babies at dinner, They have 
brought their bread-and-butter 
with them, and they sit at the 
little low table enjoying it 
thoroughly, ln the winter, when 
work is scarce, alas! baby’s 
bread-and-butter is not always 
so thick as it is to-day. Some- 
times baby has only a dry crust. 
But there is a lot of the best 
sort of Christian character 
knocking about in the Great 
City, and an excellent Society, 
which provides dinners tor poor 
Board School children, has done 
much to alleviate this painful 
state of things. A starving 
body, a famished chilid—there is 
no fear of imposture here; and 
ifanyone who reads these Cha 
ters wishes to support a tral 
admirable movement, where 
there is no fear of abuse, he or 
she may imitate Captain Cuttle, 
and, having found a good thing, 
make a note of it. 

In addition to the dining and 
play-table there is a long bed in the room, There the tired babies 
sleep eight or ten in a row sometimes, and forget their baby 
troubles. The créche is a boon and a blessing to the poor woman 
who going out to work, has a choice of keeping an elder girl at 
home to nurse the baby and be summoned for it, or locking the 
said baby up alone in a room all day, with the risk to its life and 
its limbs inevitable to such a course, not to mention the danger of 
fire and matches and fits. 


ONE REMOVE FROM AN IDIOT, 


AN INTELLIGENT LITTLE GIRL, 


It is therefore with grief I hear there are to be no more built in 
Board Schools, and that the cost of maintaining those existing 
must in future be defrayed by voluntary contributions, The Govern- 
iment objects to the eréche department on economical grounds, 

The lady who manages the infants old enough to learn has no 
easy task, but the order is perfect, and the 
children drill like little soldiers, Here, toa, 
the stories of many of them reveal a depth 
of misery not often sounded except in the 
police-courts, 

Here is a bright, pretty, golden-haired 
girl of five who rather upsets my _ pet 
theory. She ought to be ugly and dull, if 
there is anything in breed. ‘Her mamma is 
seldom out of prison for more than a week. 
Mamma, not having learned Latin, does 
not know the ditference between meum and 
tuum, and is an incorrigible shop-lifter and 
thief. When she is enjoying her liberty, 
too, she has a habit of tumbling about 
which is not conducive to health, She has 
fallen out of a window and damaged the 
mvement below, and once with a baby in 
her arms she fell down the stairs of this 
very school, 

When they picked her up, the baby's 
collar-bone was broken, but she was sound 
enough to exclaim, “If it hadn't ha’ been 
for that blessed baby, I'd ha’ broken my 
neck, I would.” 

It isn’t every mother who is philosopher 
enough to recognise the use of a Laby in breaking her fall down- 
stairs. 

The father of this little girl, whose counterfeit presentment is 
here given, is a respectable man; but he has to go a long way 
away for work, and when papa is in the country and mamma is in 
Ral, some good Sisters of Charity have taken the child and found 
ta home, 

We have made our notes and taken our sketches, and the children 
file out of school to dinuer and to play. 

One sturdy little chap takes his sister's hand and leads her out 
like a little father. He has over half a mile to take her home. We 
are told it is a beautiful sight to see him piloting her across the 
great thoroughfares when the tratiic sweeps wildly up and down, 
and never leaving go the little hand that is placed so trustingly in 


GOLDEN-HAIRED, 


A PRETTY PAIR. 


his till home is reached and the dangers of the streets are over, 
They area pretty pairas they toddle out hand in hand, and they 
form a pleasant picture in this brief sketch of the little scholars 
who come daily from the garrets and cellars of the slums to get 
that “little learning” which in their cases is surely the reverse of a 
“dangerous thing.” 

( To be continued next week asa Special Supplement.) 


“HOW THE POOR LIVE.” 
Fecling sure that, were the opportunity given them, many of our 


Readers would subscribe toa Mund for the Relief of the Destitute 
Poor, we have decided to start a Public Subscription, to be called 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
PFPOOn RHI FUND. 


As already announced, we headed the List with a contribution of 
£50,and we now carnestly appeal to young and old to send in what 
they can afford, no matter how mall the amount, All Subscrip- 
tions will’ be acknowledged week by weck in “ALLY SLOPER’S 
Haur-Houipay,” grring names and sum contributed ; and when 
the Last closes, the total amount sent in will be distributed among 
the Destitute Poor by Commissioners yet to be appointed, not one 
Sarthing of the moncy subscribed ti goin expenses, which will be 
borne entirely by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, From those who are not 
ina position to contribute more, a penny stamp will be welcome 
and duly acknowledged, the same as if it were £100, Subserip- 
trons should be sent, addressed te— 


GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S PooR RELIEF FUND,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, 
London, E.C, 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK’s “ HALF- 
HOuiDAy,” £131 17s. 87. SINCE RECEIVED :— 


MAIDA VALE, 6s. 3d.; OFFICE CLERK, 2s. Gd.; MILDRED and Rtn, 1s8.; 
K. SHORT, 22.; MRS. DANISH, 1s. 41.3 VERMUYDEN, 18, 61.3 Miss L. C., 1s. 7.3 
Rock Fort, Is.; J. W. HARRIS, €/.; MINEHEAD, ; W. G. ADaMs, Is.3 A. 
LONSDALE, 1s.; FE. E, W., 1s.; 8. HEwitt, Is.; T. Hoven, 6d.: MAGGIE 
Morse, 1s. 6d.; F. MACHIN, 3d.; KATHLEEN, Is.; A FRIEND, 58.; A FATHER, 
6d.; H.E. BRASANT, 3d.; M.NARRANAY, Is.; ANON (Oxted), #d.; AGNEs, ld. 5 
Nemo, 2s. 6d.; Eva, Datsy, and VIOLET BraToorne, 3d.; BUFF, 6d.; W. 
BEATON, 2¢.; E, 78. 37.; FRED, DAN, and JaCk SLOPER.6d.; F.C. H., 
ld; EDwI) and Hrwsy, 9d.; T. Ropinson, £1 18.; H. Stacy 
Marks, £1 1s; EDWanD TERRY, £1 18.; THOMAS THORNE, £1 13.; HARRY 
FRAZER, £1 18,; W. TaYLor, 6d.; D.C. Munvay, 3d.; W. D., 6d.: MRs. 
FIELD, 6¢.; ONE ON THE SICK LIsT, 2d.; PEN, 1s.; J. W. WALTON, 1s.; H. J. 
B., 1s; G. 8S. P., 1d.; May WALLIs, Is.; PRoverBs XIX, 18. 7d.; FLOss and 
WALTER, 3d.; ANNIE May B,, 6d.; EMMA, 2d.; J. HOLMAN, 6d.; BOBBIE and 
BERTIE SCOTT, 6d.; E. S., 38,6d.; PUNCH AND JuDy, 2d.; THREE LITTLE 
KINGS, 37. ; F. ADDISON, 4d. ;G. SMITH, 3d.; PINGUIS PUER,4d.; RAY, ERNEST, 
Lizzie, MABEL, and ALICE BAKER, 1s.; G. WALTERs, 2d.; G. GREGSON, 2d.; 
J. HOPKINSON, 28.; E.C., 18, 6d.; W. J. JENKs, 1s.; AMY WYETH, 28.; A. and 
M. ARNOLD, Is.; F. HALLNOCK, I8.; NOTHING, 6d.; LAL, 6d.; EMMIE Lorts, 
6d.; E.C. (London), 1s.; ARCANIUM, 10s, 6d ; Hf, TIMs, 28.; A KEEN SPARROW, 
1s.; W.and F. NEWMAN, 48.; ERNIE UNDERDOWN, 6d.; 'T. R. DALLMEYER, 
£3 3s.; F. SMITH, 3d.; A PooR WORKING Boy J. MILLER, 6d.; J. 
WHITTAKER, Is.; Mrs. SimMoNs, 1s.; T. D. MACKENZIE, 28, 6d.; VIC., 6d.; 
LOVEDEARS, 6d.; F. WooDWaRD, 2s. 6d.; G. LAMBERT, 6¢d.; C. S., 9d.; 
CoNNIE, DONALD, DUDLEY, and ERIC, 58.; I°, GIBSON, 18.; C, MENZIEs, 28. ; 


ag 


8. HALLAND, 18.; 
1. THOMPSON, 1s, 
» 2.3; G. MORRIS, - 


T. G. DEAN, and F. B,, 9d. 
ELENA, 3d.; TINY ‘TiM, 3¢/ 
A Cuap, 3¢.; W.H. Rav 
JOHNSON, 3d.; G. P. AL , Gs WLC. PL, 2x. 
and FAMILY, 28.; MARIAN, 2s.; K. L. Erinw me 
H. BENsoN, 5s. ; RUsuBRIDGE, and J. F. Ny 23 T. SIMMON Ds, ld.; W. EL 
Pearce, 2d,; F. T. DANCE, 18.; W. A. WARREN, 18.; M. T. CooMuks, 3/.; 
LAVENIA and PRISCILLA, 10a.; HS ls.; F. ALDER, W.; H. BRENCHLEY. 
1s.; WIDMORE, 9d.; J. LOWE, 1s, ldd.; A. DIMMOCK, 7d.; Rockrort, Is. 
CRAYBOURNE, 6d,.; S. MUGGS, 6d.; FRANK HITCHMAN, 67,3; Cosmos, Q8.: 
WIMBORNE, 6d,; THREE FRIENDS AT SHIRLEY WARREN, Is, 7.3 E. PALMER, 
6s.; E. DaLMas, 3d.; ANON (Llandilo), 3¢.; ANON (Reading), 28.; 8. F. 
A., 1s.; A NOISY PARTY, 1s.; EDWARD SMITH, 6¢,; JOR FULLER, 2¢.; LyD 
CuaMBERs, 2d.; HERB DOBBIF, 2/.; GUs HIsTED, 2¢,; BILL PILCHER, ld,; 
Burrer, 1l.; ERN. BARNES, 2d.; FAWK, 39. 6d.; A. CORRIGAN, 3¢.: THE 
LITTLE WEBSTERS, 58.; UNSWEETENED, &/.; JOUN SWAIN, £11 
J. SHAKESPEARE, 1d.; B. Wann, W.; Burren TURs, ldo; Bricks i 
MortTaR, ld.; JOUNNY FanMEn, 3/,; OLD Bow Canter, 3d.; Joun sr, 
ANNs, 3d.; ARABI PAsHA, ld.; SARAH BANKER, 2d.; Teer, ld. LOOD, THE 
Portsoy, 2d.; JoHN COULTER, 1s.; SENNETT BuoTvurrs, 58.; F. FE. BAKER 
2s.; FRANK and CHARLES, 4d.; T.E., 1s.; ToM EDWARDs, s AQUICK, Wi: 
JaMES W. LERSON, ld.; FRANKY, Berty, EFFIE and Vicror Harny 
SHACKLETON, 6(.; R. FRANCIS, 28.; J. ROGERS, 6s.; LITTLE Ivy, EF 
and CHARLEM, ls. 6/.; R. STUDD, ld.; M. M., 6¢.; 
OCKEN DEN, 6d.; ANON (Brighton), 2s, J.G@ P., Ay a 
BRrookk, 6¢.; F. J. RYAN, 3d.; BH, ld; E.G. de; A. F. and 
H. H. Hay, 28,; P. GRanaM, 1/.; BROULLEDRALTH, 28.3; A. Lea, 
FAMILY OF SIX CHILDREN, 58, 7d.; NELLIE, JENNIE, and BABY AMy, 6 
ANNE KENNEDY, 28. 6d.; SKYE CROFTER, 6¢.; D. M. J., 1s. 6d.: 
ALLY's FRIENDS, 28.; A. H. WYER, 18.; HORACE, 3d.; J. L. Toot. 2. 
SURTEES SUMNER, £1 1a,; C. CURTIS, ld.; ANONYMOUS, 6.3. 1% ALLY 
SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS APPEAL,” collected by—S. M. ScorT, 48.; Jamis 
KAMESTER, 28.; GRO. LAWRENCE, 38. 9d.; P. JUDE, 68. 94.; 
THAMES STREET ASSISTANTS, lus.; E. W. B. 1d.; H. J. M., Ide; FEC. 
D., ld.; A. F. ld.; W. G. BowLes, 28, 2.3; WILL RICARDO, 4.3 B11. 

GINS, 6¢.; W. MacKay, 1s. 3/.; F. B. BOURGER, Ils. 3.3; Last Hare 
OUNCE OF TOBACCO AND FRIENDS, 1s, 3d.; 8S, M. ELLIs, 58, 1.2; T. LW, 
and FRIENDS, 68.; MATTIE Bo C. Jessup, 38, 9d.; W. J. MARKITT, 
ls, 11.3 J. TOMLINSON, 108, 60.; E. VENABLES, 18.; DRAUGITSMEN, lds, 3/.: 
ETHEL RICUARDSON, 98. 6.5 H. BAaintron, 10s.; EG Dum, 1s, a 
RoBerts, 48. 3d.; J. MARTIN, 18.; JAMES Joy, 38.; Lusu, Frep 
BECKLEY, 28. 6d.; ALICE, FRED, and Gracie THORNLEY, 1s.3; T. McCKar 
Givcurist, 58s. 1d.; Five Poor Captains, 5.; JOUN SIMPSON, 28. (u/.; 
LIONEL E. H. CORBETT, £1 13s. 9d.; G. R. POCKLINGTON, 6¢.3 J.C. (London), 
2s.; EK. O. and W. E., 1s. 7d.; WALTER H. KICHARDSON, lus.; EDMUND 
GREEN, 1s. 10d.; JOHN DUNN, 16s, 8d.; JERRYBOAM, S. G, Fy and Bones, 3 ; 
H. LEAVERS, 58.; W. WHITE, 98,; W. Gibbs, 1s.; W. H, LAMBURN, 4s.; 
ALBERT 8. RICUE, 48. 6d.; JOUN BRADSHAW, 28. Gd.; G. WAITMAN, 28, 6:/.; 
J, CHARMAN, 1s, 3d.; CECIL O. MORTINUELE, 28. Gd. 


Making a total received up to December 15th, 1887, £166 16s. 10, 


EVELIA, 80.3; JENNIE, 3¢.; 
1. HICKSON, 1fd.; C. M., 58.5 
J. MARRIOT, 1d.; R, 

bd J. LEWIS 
ANCLIOR, 58, 5 


*,* Owing to our being compelled togo to pressa werk inadrance, 
the Subscriptions received up to last Thursday afterncon only are 
acknowledged here, All reecived since that time will be acknow- 
ledged in next week's “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAyY.” 


LETTERS TO THE EDITOR. 
—— 
*,* We invite correspondence on this all-important subject, and 
we shall endeavour to publish as many of the letters received as 
apace will permit, 


9 PRINCE’S STREET, CAVENDISH SQUARE, W., 
December 7th, 1887. 
My Dear S1r,—I have pleasure in enclosing a cheque fora guinea 
for the “ Ally Sloper Poor Relief Fund.” ‘ 
TOM ROBINSON. 


Yours truly, 
Lonpon, December 7th, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—The decision which you have arrived at—to distribute 
the Fund yourself—is, I think, a good one, and I herewith send 
you P. O. for £1. ‘ours truly, M. H. T. 


17 HAMILTON TERRACE, ST. JoHN's Woop, N.W., 
Deermber 9th, 1887. 
DEAR S1r,—I send you a humble offering, in the anige of a 
cheque for a guinea, for the “Sloper Poor Relief Fund.” Would it 
were more ! Faithfully yours, H, STACY MARKS, 


TERRY'S THEATRE, STRAND, LONDON, W.C., 
December 9th, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—Please accept enclosed cheque for £1 1s.,as my mite 
towards your good work. With best wishes. 
Yours sincerely, E. TERRY. 


VAUDEVILLE THEATRE, STRAND, December 9th, 1887. 
DEAR S1r,—I am desired by Mr. Thomas Thorne to send you 
£1 1s. towards the fund being raised to assist the poor of London, 
With best wishes, Yours faithfully, W. ALLCROFT. 


146 REGENT STREET, LONDON, W., December 9th, 1887. 
My Dear Sir,—I enclose cheque for £1 1s, for * Ally Sloper's 
Poor Relief Fund,” Yours, HARRY FRAZER. 


25 NEWMAN STREET, OxForD STREET, W., 
December 12th, 1887. 
DEAR S1Rr,—I have pleasure in enclosing you £3 3s. towards your 
fund for the relief of the ae 
Yours faithfully, THOMAS R, DALLMEYER. 
CASTLE YARD Factory, HOLLAND STREET, S.E., 
- December 13th, 1887, 
DEAR S1R,—Please find enclosed Postal Order for 5s, for “Ally 


Sloper’s Relief Fund ” for the poor. 
Yours faithfully, SENNETT BROTHERS. 


58 FARRINGDON STREET, LONDON, E.C., December Uth, 1887, 
DEAR S1R,—Zte “ How the Poor Live,” kindly put me down for 
£1 1s., sent herewith, and oblige, yours truly, J,SWALN, 


ToOLE’s THEATRE, KING WILLIAM STREET, STRAND, 
Deccmber 14th, 1887. ; - 
My DEAR S1R,—Here is my mite, £1 1s., for your Distress Fund. 
Yours, very truly, J. L, TOOLE. 


19 GUILDFORD STREET, RUSSELL SQUARE, W.C., 
December Ath, 1887. 
DEAR SiR,—I beg to forward you a cheque for a guinea for your 
“Relief of the Poor” Fund, Wishing you most heartily all the 
success you deserve, Yours, very truly, SURTEES SUMNER. 


“THE BALTIC,” LONDON, E.C., December Mth. 1887, 
DEAR S1R,—Herewith p'ease accept 4s. for your * Poor Relief 
Fund.” Great discretion will be necessary in distribution, and | 
may be permitted to express a desire that the benetit may be 
directed to such distressing cases as One w itnessed by me last even- 
ing. Near Gresham House stands a ree blind man and his little 
son vending halfpenny pap rs, Whilst passing I heard the blind 
man exclaim, “Where are you? Oh, tell me where you are ! as 
he fallen in the road?” Upon investigating I found that the poor 
lad had fallen ina fit under a shop window, and presented a ghastly 
sight. The father’s agonising cry was for fear he had fallen in the 
road or under a passing vehicle. The boy was unconscious for 
some minutes. Can anyone imagine a greater misery —A man 
deprived of the light of heaven, a guide of seven, subject to fits, 
badly clothed and semi-starved, struggling on to support a miser- 
able existence? I am sure if this case was known, there are many 
in the City daily who would render help to one who so much needs 

it. Wishing you every success with the “ Fund.” 
Your obedient Servant, W. H. LAMBURN. 


*,* In deference to the opinions of our Subscribers and Corres 
pondents, we hare decided, as alrvady announced, to retarn the 
distribution of the Fund in our own hands.—ED, 


